q Pe CE I 


DIALOGUE 


5 2 Atheiſm is in all Reſpects hat, 
Fall, ſo in this, that it deprivet, 
Human Nature of the means to 
alt it ſelf above Human Frailty. 
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 FREE-THINKE RS 
A Dialogue at a Tavern, 


Between Jack, Tom, and Sir Plane... 
b ack, 


Riend J if l'm . the fails 


1 ing, un t 
And think, that Reaſbns much prevailing, 

\ mn kept me, for an hour, or better 

% Since I receiv'd your tempting Letter) 

F rom this dear Scene, of Foy, and Drinking, 
9 nd ev'ry Licence of F rec thinking. 

[ But,tell me;who's this ruſtick Fellow (ſees Plzant) 
That looks as Spleenatick, and yellow, 
As if his Rev'rend Parſon aw'd him, NJ 


. a With Ten Precepts weckly claw'd him? | 
I A 2 "la 


| - | 8 2 To. ”"Y 
1 0 
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F - + With Weg Ake us ! to ſhare a * ___ wi 


RY Shalk 0 ulcch find, 12 884 for kme 53S 9 T. 


Well worth the chaſe, you'll” find the Game is. ; 
In Vouth, Pedantick Tutors, bred him, £ 


WTF DOES r n 1＋—— 2 
"* Religiow awe, fo Tae by the Free-thinkers, © © 2 
5, Stickle: 1 


> 1s het? & Parts, or "Petfon” proper 


To hear all Bang,, prov'd Mechanick, 
And®Natura, reteu'd fron the * EE lie 


n Bu 
* | SG % + "T3." SH > 0 * 14 N. | N 
Tom. B. eaſy, Jack, and you, This Bumpkin 1 


Who may be moulded to our wiſhes” 
By Wine, and Wit, and ſav'ry 1 
And, if he's Phant, as his Name is, 


And with half Notions, crudely fed him, 
The Town, as hel inform you, fully,” - 
Next, turn d him to a Rake, and Bully; 
The Country, fince; has been his Station, 
Where he's 2 Patriot out of Faſhion; | 


C » * 


uc for Monarchy, 7 ow; 
Wim all, that on Religion borders 4 
On which, ſo ſhrewdly he Diſcourſes, % VR g 


1 * He Mawls ſometimes, our new raisd benz = 


„ 


＋ 1 


5 But we're uncivil— herc's your Health Six, 
A whiſper, now and then by ſtealth, Sir, 
7 'Tis! Hop'd you'll pardon, we Frtr-thinkers 
Axe uneonfn'd, and lawleſs 'Drinkers, 
And whatfbe ver ſuits, or pleaſes, 71 

Or for our Profit, or our Eafe is, 


e - * * 
8 a! * — 
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Phant. thank you, Sir, for this Inſtruction, 
Which did not need an Introduction, 
For all, that I ſhall fee you æpractiſe 
I will conclude, ſtill, moſt exa@ is 


* Tlrir Modern Agunent. 


I, r=. with whe ind Roarers, - 
With Bully-Rocks, and bilking Scorers, 
Was us d to Herd, and call'd a Ranter, 

{ And-in the Pit, cou'd Vizars banter, 

| But ſince, reflecting on that F olly, T\, 

can no more be loud, and jolly ; 

But for the time to come, ſhall ſpend: it 
Like one, that knows, he ſoon muſt end it 3 
Let, real Wit, that's Chaſt, and Sober, 
Heighten'd a little with October, 

Whether expreſs'd, in Words, or Writing, 
Will to my Death-Bed be delighting. 


Tom. Champaigne, will ſurely raiſe it faſter, 
Believe me, who have been your Taſter, 
A Flask of this, for your half Guinea, _ + 
Will ſtir up all, that's bright within ye, 


74 
« Poppen you, when enclin'd to Sinking, 


by And teach you Pleaſure } and ff tie en, 
Ph. Why Sir, my thoughts were never boundes 
& ut ſtill, have all the Globe ſurrounded, 
it ERecall'd the paſt, and reach'd the future, 


1d it; Unhelp'd by ſuch a coſtly Tutor; 

But this Fri-thinking, pray what is it? 

If Wit, methinks I would not miſs it, 
ing, Or ſee again, my Native Manſion, | 

Unlearn'd, in any new Invention, 

And ſure, a Cant, will bear gehearſal, 

Which is become ſo univerſal, 


hat even the Drawer, (to my admiring 


\nlwer'd me, when for you inquiring, 
. ou wou'd be here, I need not doubt yo 
Sup- ; 6 J te: thinkers, cou d not live without yo 
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at Table's his, quoth he, depend on't, 
ealways fits at th' upper end on't, 


d talks ſuch wonders, to the Youngſters, C 
ey: know not if they're Men,” or Monſters, © 
t yet, of this; (ſo clear 'tis ſtated) - { 
hey re ſure, they never were Created, Tom. 
it firſt ſprung up, they know not where, . Fang Boy 
br when, nor how. Till make you ſtare ich Gc 
hear him, (whilſt they do adore him) In Nurſe 
ke Fools of all, that went before him. As heret 
Dam'ſel, next, both Young; and * 5 ree-thit 
a, welcoing Land-Lord to chis City,; 
clapp'd me roundly on the Shoulder, Y Phy. B 
Army. Trull, was ever bolder ; | 
when 1 ask d her, who had taught her 
Impudence,/ and hither brought her, 
aoſwer'd (mincing in lier manners) 


0 nkers, Sir! Lthank their Honours ; 4 
Which | 1 


C9] 

1 ich makes me find, you've condeſcended 
By every Rank, to be. attended, 

wd your new Doctrine (Grave, or Frolick,) 
Has ſpread, as if twere Apoſtolick. 

Tom. We have indeed, the World enlighten'd, 
And Boys, and Girls, are not ſo frighten'd 
With Good, and Evil, (taught at random 

; In Nurſeries, by Palſied Grand-am) 


As heretofore, were Men, and Matrons ; 


E re- thinking, Sir, has mighty Patrons. 


* 


\ . 


Ph. But may an honeſt Man relie on't ? 


L Tom. Jack, Here's a Health to Lady Plant ;, 


Methinks, ſhe ſeldom comes to Town, Sir. 


Ph. Why, tis ſo Fey to get her down, Sir. 
B But, 


L 10 J 


But, this Free- thinking, pray explain 17 | 
For, if a Man ſhould over ſtrain it, T 
What ſeems at firſt, but Whim, and Notion, 1 
May, Claſh with Honour, and Devotion ; 7 
With Magna Charta, or Superiors, ; 3 
And make us think, there's no Inferiors, | $ 
But all were born upon the Level, 5 [: 


And equally ſhould ſway, and Revel. 
Jack. Intolerable ! Can you like him 21 
Tom, He'il ſoon be Drunk, and then 
we'll ſtrike him, p | 
Unfold our latitude Opinions, aſide 


And add him, to our large Dominions. | 


Jack. A mighty Triumph! As you 


* 


11 ] 
Tom, But all this while, your Glaſs ſtands 
fill Sir. | 
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den. ---- Your Son, your; Second, 


Ply. Give me a Toaſt —— 


1 He a Free-thinker has been reckon'd, 

A Man of wond'rous Senſe, and Mettal, 
i. Fi it to unhinge, and then reſettle, 
. loſe the Bands, which Education 
of Impoſes, on a free born Nation ; 
4 To ſhow, how Life ſhould ſlide along, 
9 Unheeding what's to come, or gone; 
] A How ſelf ! we always ſhou'd conſider, 
And follow ſtill the faireſt Bidder. 
þ Snatch in the nick, the Good that's certain, 


1e 


Nor mind, what's hid behind the Curtain. 


B 2 Ph. 


| L 12 1 DRY 
Ply, Why, if you mean young Richard Plyant, 


1 ' 


* 


8 
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The 1 


He ſhall ſcale Heaven with any Gyant, 
Who of Lycurgus talks, and Solon, 

And is old Dog, at Hobbs and Toland ; 
Knows all Republican Defences, 

And Raves on Cato Uticenſic, 

With tother of that Name, and Brutus 
He daily labours to confute us; 

When Adam dug, and Eve ſet Onions, 
He ſays, that all Men were Companions; 
That kings were made but for the People, 
As for the Church wis made the Steeple ; 
Which, tho' it higheſt ſtands, and fair is, 
To make them meet, its only Care is; * 
And, whilſt that Noiſe, and Pomp poſſeſſes, 4 
The People *tis, muſt lay the Ceſſes; 1 
That *tis, but as the People bawl, 


Unto whoſe ſhare, the Ropes ſhould fall; | 8 | 
BY: And 


* 
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when it ſinks, by Age," < or Weather, 


The People, muſt erect another, 
2 


frm Perfect Alluſion ! Airing; and valid ; 
I peer heard Argument ſo ſolid, | 
Wy here's a Lad, all Flame and Spirit, 
Sir Diſinherit ! Difinherit!  * 

Leave not the Eldeſt born, an Acre, 

n raiſe this generous Undertaker; 

In London let him ſtill be gallant, | 

e, And much with us, to mend his Talent; 
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Bncourag d by our daring Papers, 


— «+ 


£ Ind growling, talk of Spleen, and Vapors, 


» ith Equipage, and Gold enough, 
es, | Goa let him be interr'd in Snuff; 
The Smyrna for his Houſe be noted, 


And he, for early News, be quoted, 
| Which, 


L I 


Which, i if conteſted, let a Wager 
Profuſely big, confute thi Engager. 


Tem,” No, but your Race will thusbe mended a 
Hereditary; is a Jeſt Sir, In 
Right'siin the ſtrongeſt, and the Beſt Sir, 

| Let Dick aſcend, or if the Females, 
Do in FR" Line, outvalue the Males, 


Pls. No, cer I do, Old Nick ſhall fetch "em. 
Tho- All eu d ſpend a mighty Fortune, <> 


And for Supplies does ſtill Importune; 
Is grown a Writer and a Rattler, 
And ev'ry Moment, quotes the. Tattler; 


L131 
opera, ſhe weekly Flutters, 
+ midſt her talking, Verſes ſputters z 
Bd, when I bid her leave that Tone, 


e ſings, 1 "Il live for you alone. 
Ie! her, that ſhe goes too fine, 

4 ſings, * Ob ! Nymph of Race Divine. ' 
I chance d to tread upon her Toe, 

Sh: ſinging, ſcream'd out, Cupid Oh ! 
Beſides, the Charge each time ſhe hears it, 


Wou'd buy a Shift, her Mother ſwears it. 
en. 


r, 


4 Jack. She? 8 2 Free-thinker, 1 imagine, 
4 d all that's witty does engage in, 
A 7 t her laſt Fault you'll ſee amended, 


1 Opera's will ſoon be ended, 
8 J ce Ridicule, that's ſo ſubduing, | 


* Has now tried it's total Ruin 3 


7 * Piece taken out of Camilla, 4 
n 


8 1 
And though, indeed, it bore the Proof 2 4 
Of * Bread and Butter round the Loaf; 
And ſtill kept Ground, before our Plays, # 
Though backed and hew'd, by Poet + Bh, 
A waggiſh Title now muſt blaſt it, 

And Puncb's Opera will caſt it. 


Ph. I am glad 'twill down, but why that pour 
Tool, | | Pot 

ls reaſon, leſs then Ridicule, . 
15 
Jack. Oh Sir, by much ! all Mortals fear it, Net 
And neither Man, nor Brute can bear it, 
When Pve but thus my Finger pointed, Me 
And with ſcrew'd Looks my Face dis- Jointed, N 


» 8 


4 
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* Mr. Cibber's Epilogue. 
* . * Opera, * with 4 Rehearſal. 


f 1 y Dog, I have unealy ſeen. | 


ys, | 1 Tom. Jac k, you forget, he's a Machine (Aſide. | 


Jays, 1 


el. There is a * Tra& ! P11 fay no more, 
"Bur, had they Rally'd heretofore, 
We had not been miſled, and fetter'd, 
that Some Days kept plain, and ſome red Letter d, 
* in full Liberty, had trod ſtill, 
« Ply. And Heathen Idols, been ours Gods {till ; 
Let, when lewd Wit, Therſites waſted, 
A 3 All that he got, was to be baſted, 
Nor, wou'd the Greeks, have loſt Ejyſum, 
ou'd he have held it in Deriſion, 


* —_—_—{__ — 


7 * Letter of Enthuſiaſm, againſt which this Poem is chiefly le. 
4 — and was compos'd (tho till now negletted to be Publiſo'd) 


immediatsly upon the coming out of that Pamphitte 


My | 
7k 
J C | The 
3 Tho 
+ 
4 
4 © 
* 9. 
» 


DL 18 ] 
Tho' Brittons, wou'd it ſeems, have given 
For ſmart Buffooning, all their Heaven. 


Jack. They had reſign'd to Ridiculing; vo 


| i Sh: 
Ph. And wittily been damn'd, for fooling. Bu 
Jacl. Make that, the Subject of your Laughter, 
There's nothing Sir to come hereafter. 1 
D 
þ Tom, Free-thitiking, reſcues from that Error, A 
| Which keeps you in this conſtant Terror. 4A 
Ph. Why then, what you, Free-thinking call, 
| 1 find, is not to Think at all ; if 


| And Savages, through want of breeding, 
Ate what you grow, by dint of reading. 


My 
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My Carter ſaw my Father buried, 
| And as to Earth, his Corps was carried. 
Farewel quoth he, my good old Maſter, 

You, and your Mare, who dyed laſt Eaſter, 
Shall now, no more, know joys, or ſlaſhes, 
Ng. hut be, for ever, Duſt and Aſhes. 


* 4 
3 
* 


Tom. Well ſaid, brave Hobb ! is fach Free- 
thinking 
© Down, to the dull Plebean Sinking, 

* 1 And do the Clowns, talk at this rate too? 


ter 


s 


Ply. Then Fools, were Socrates, and Plato, 
+ Though once eſteem'd, both, wiſe and great, 
9 For tracing out, a Future State. N 


C 2 Tom. 
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Tom. The notion, has been new, and witty, Were 


Tis now a * Ruff Ta re 
| A'Fc 


PH. The more's the pity, Cauſe 

| Shoulc 

Jack. Wou'd you be till, then, ſo confin'd, Apa 1 
Nor free in Body, nor in Mind ? Had ] 


Ply. Why Sir, were I all Air, or Fire, 
What freedom more cou'd J deſire? 
Who'd not with others Rights make bold, 
And what's my own, 1s all Free-hold. 


Tom. But,where's the Taſte, in ſuch poſſeſſing ? 
The Pleaſure, fure, is in Tranſgreſſing, 


In doing, what another dare not, 


And ſhowing, we, for Statutes care not ; 


* Viz. Out of Faſb ion. 


0 


Were 2] 


1 4a» 


ty, ö w ere I, but ſtronger than my Neighbours, 
ra reap the Fruit, of all their Labours, 
A Fellow, that with-held his Wife 
"Cauſe by the Prieſt, beſtow'd for Life, 
Should inſtantly be ſack d, and plunder'd, 9 
And us'd the worſt, in all the Hundred; 

Had 1 a Naboth, on each fide me, 


Who had a Field, or Grove, deny'd me, 


d, | 


In that, my Team, by force ſhou'd enter, 
And this, ſhou'd warm my Hearth in Winter; 
The Church, if to my Houſe twas joyn'd, 
Shou'd, with my Orange Trees, be lin'd, 
The Parſon, if he ſtill wou'd keep it, 
Should trim the Boughs, and dayly ſweep it, 
Hi Surplice, in true Blue being dy'd, 
ae 4 for the Work provide. 


0 


Jack. 


ro þ 34 


(22 J q 
Fack. Thoſe Fellows, are indeed a burden 
And ſhou'd to Plough, or to the Garden, . 
Who *re always Preaching low Submiſſion, 4 
And clog the Paths, to bold Ambition. P. 
Eh. But, for this vigorous Employment, Are a 
This ſelf providing, this Enjoyment, 1 


I can diſcern no proper Seaſon; 
Unleſs brought in, by War, and Treaſon, 08 
And, I have ſtill, been wond'rous loath, Diſtir 
To violate the Allegiance Oath. The 


You think a trivial Oath, fo binding, 
Swearing in Taverns, or the Temple, 
Differ but only in th' Example; . 
One leads the Mob, to ſoar, and Hector, 
Tother, to ſneak to ſome Protector; W. 


- 5 


4 
7 
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rden or Men of Senſe, twas ne'er intended, 
1, But, for the Countenance they lend it. 


My. Yet, in my Thoughts, there one thing 
more is, 
t, | you, Free-thinkers, Whiggs, or Tories? 
Jack. They ſteadily, indeed, are neither, 
on, Occaſionally, can be either ; 
th, Diſtinwn, their large Aim, diſgraces; 


They're of no Party, but for Places ; 
Seorning all Ties, Divine or Civil. 

4 Fh. Why this Free-thinking is the Devil! 
Bu yet I fear, that whilſt I'm trying 


W h this new Scheme, to be complying, 


hall ſome Book, be turning over, 
1 V ith Claſps, and 7 ur y- Leather Cover 


2 


Which 


* 
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Which I'll not name (aw'd by my Betters) | 
As *tis Entitl'd in Gold Letters. 


Jack. Yowll never ſtick at thoſe Abuſes, 
We've put that Book, to ſuch odd Uſes, | 
That it has loſt its ancient Credit, 4 h 


Though few amongſt us ever read it. 


Ply. Well Gentlemen, I muſt be trudging | wr 
As far as Lombard Street's my Lodging, 1 A 
Where I have plac'd Five Hundred Pound; . 
The Product of my Paſture Ground, 
And muſt make haſt, ſo to diſpoſe it, 
That Bankrupts, may not ſink, or loſe it. 
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Jack. Tom : Now's the time! 


Tom, w—— It is, be filent ; Ale. 


| l 7 ack. But, I may beg the Fates to 
1 mile on't. 1 


YN 
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| Tom. You're for the City, Sir too late, 
15 | 
80 bY They've long ere this, barr'd ev'ry Gate, 
—_— —_ as --. 2 1 

And are each Lane, and Paſſage guarding, 


und . . | 
A As fafe, as if they fear'd Bombarding : 


1 e ö Wer P 
Let me, this Night, your Preſence borrow 2 


> Ph. The Money muſt be had to morrow, 
E 


3 'Twixt Eight, and Nine, it is appointed: 


*. 


Tom. You are not with their Ways acquainted, 


—= 


* They'll make you wait till Twelve, or one, 


Before this Buſineſs can be done; 


Cc / 


And, 
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And, you're not well, yet, of your Journey, 
Give me your Letter of Attorney, 


Il take the Drudgery of ſtaying, 


And when *tis ready for conveying, 


Diſpatch my Man, to give you warning, 


Who may till then, ſleep out the Morning ; 


Come, own the Truth, did not my Lady 


Cry, be as careful Dear, as may be, 


And, with her kind, controwling Powers, 


Engage you to obſerve good Hours? 


Then, fince to night, you have tranſgreſs'd, 


* 
Lou muſt to morrow, take your reſt, 


Here's Pen, and Paper; 


* a Jack. Keep him waking, 
1 , Kind F ortyne, and his Hand from ſhaking, Fr, 


Ph. There, tis perform d, now I'll to Bed Sir, 


Tom. 


e 


- 
» 


tu 
Nom. You have an able Hand, and Head Sir, 


Secretary &'er was quicker. 


0 1 Summ is large, but we have 


Hom the ways, of Plough and Grazing, 
* } at he'll have Cauſe to bleſs the Minute, 

'A pd thoſe, who did inform him in it; 

Mean while, towards Holland I'll be jogging. 

by Fack. So you had need for fear of dogging, 
! ( being, with that Toledo haunted, 

| N ay, prethee Thomas, be not daunted ! 
4 | Tom. Nor daunted. when you talk of Murder, , 
* What if in 1 this we went no further, 


Ph. Sir, 1 do beſt ſtil in my Liquor. 
2 ack Waiter, A Coach! ! theKnight is winking, 
| u wake, inſtructed in Ftie · thinking. 
. en. Why, if he thoroughly has learnt it, 


carn'd it. 
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* F 


Jacl. JA 


Ju Not 92 wy wives NOR 
* the Attempt, without tlie e, 4 


i * Would wrong the Judgment of bir hte 


| Nee HERE. SE KETRA. Act. 
Tom Great Wits, hob. Danger, ie e 
* af : G1 Shrinkers. * 2 _—_ te | M pe... 2 


4 1 * 


Therefore tis s fig'd, III not 14 *. q ; 

* Take you, the Note, and boldly do it, ; 

Who, domineer, / ill huon'd, and * 

As if 4 Legitn you had headed; 1 

Then ſure, .You'r re Valiant at dhe bur. 2 
Jack. Pl ſhare the Eu W 


. CIO 


Ne got em. 1 S . : . 
But all Frie-thinkeys in dhe Nawon, : 7 
k, 4 our firſt Rules Self. preſexyation, 

gf F For ee, Lit cut ſhort, en ai 
” both we Feem to brave it %) "Ts 4 


_ You ck F riend | om where nent we 0 
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